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TO MRS. COOPER, COOPERSTOWN

Globe, New York, Sunday, March nth, 1849
My dearest Sue,

Yesterday I packed my trunk, signed a contract with
Putnam's, and executed all my orders, intending to leave
town to-morrow, and be home on Tuesday. But an inter-
view with Mr. Monroe has induced me to remain a day,
and possibly two, in order to see Mrs. Cruger, in the hope
of inducing her to come to terms. The suggestion is her
own, and it may be well to attend to it, though I have
very little hopes of success. At any rate I shall be home,
nothing unlocked for preventing, by Thursday, and per-
haps by Wednesday.

I have put the "Tribute Money" into a great sale of
pictures, for the 22d instant, limiting the price to $600.
I hardly think it will sell, but shall try it. I could wish to
be in town at the sale, but cannot spare the time. It may
do as well as the treeless lady.

I passed an hour with Mrs. Laight. She was very
curious, asked a hundred questions and was gratified with
my answers.

I have been to see Mrs. Butler, and to hear her. It was
The Tempest. I went prepared to yawn and be bored;
but, from the first instant she spoke, to the close, I was
wide awake. I have not been so much amused at a play
since I was a boy. It is true there was room for criticism,
and the attention was, in a degree, kept alive by tracing
the speakers, but, on the whole, it was a most extraordi-
nary effort, and I would much rather hear her read any
one of Shakespeare's plays than to see it performed as
they are usually played. The audience really resembled
an old-fashioned New York assembly. I saw more ac-
quaintances than I have met for years, in any collection
making a great stir about the hardship of her case. At
